| Goldilocks and the Three | 
Adventure-Loving Bears 
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Once in a magical forest, there lived three Bears with personalities as 
big as their hearts. The Little Wee Bear was the smallest but full of 
curiosity. The Middle-sized Bear loved to tell jokes and make others 
laugh. And the Great Big Bear, the largest, had a booming voice that 
echoed through the woods but was as gentle as a lamb. 


Their home was a cozy cottage filled with laughter and love. Each 
bear had their own special items: tiny things for the Little Wee Bear, 
medium-sized for the Middle-sized Bear, and big, grand things for the 
Great Big Bear. 


One fine morning, after preparing a yummy porridge breakfast, they 
decided to take a walk in the woods. "Let's see if we can spot a 
rainbow today!" exclaimed the Little Wee Bear. 


While they were away, a mischievous girl named Goldilocks stumbled 
upon their house. She was a curious little thing with hair like the sun 
and a knack for finding trouble. 


First, she tasted the Great Big Bear's porridge. "Yikes, this is hotter 
than a volcano!" she yelped. Then she tried the Middle-sized Bear's 
porridge. "Brrr, too cold, like snow!" Finally, she tasted the Little Wee 
Bear's porridge and found it just perfect, eating it all up with a 
satisfied giggle. 


Feeling tired, Goldilocks decided to rest. She first sat in the Great Big 
Bear's chair, but it was as hard as a rock. "Oh no, this won't do!" she 
complained. Next, she tried the Middle-sized Bear's chair, but it was 
as soft as a cloud. "Too squishy for me!" she declared. But the Little 
Wee Bear's chair was just right, though she managed to break it with a 
loud "CRASH!" 


Upstairs, Goldilocks found the beds. The Great Big Bear's bed was 
like a mountain, too high for her. The Middle-sized Bear's bed was 
uneven, not comfortable at all. But the Little Wee Bear's bed was 
perfect, and she quickly fell asleep, snoring softly. 


When the Three Bears returned, they noticed something strange. 
"Someone's been eating my porridge!" roared the Great Big Bear. 
"And mine too!" said the Middle-sized Bear. "And they've eaten all of 
mine!" squeaked the Little Wee Bear. 


They then discovered the chairs. "Someone's been sitting in my 
chair!" growled the Great Big Bear. "And in mine!" chuckled the 
Middle-sized Bear. "And they've broken mine!" cried the Little Wee 
Bear. 


Upstairs, the mystery continued. "Someone's been sleeping in my 
bed!" boomed the Great Big Bear. "And in mine!" laughed the 
Middle-sized Bear. And there, in the Little Wee Bear's bed, was 
Goldilocks! 


Her snoring turned into a gasp as she woke up to see the three curious 
Bears. With a squeal, she jumped out the window and ran into the 
forest. The Bears peered out, wondering if she was alright. 


"Maybe she'll visit again, but next time, let's hope she knocks first!" 
said the Middle-sized Bear with a wink. 


And so, the adventure of Goldilocks and the Three Bears became a 
favorite story in the forest, often told with chuckles and wide-eyed 
wonder. 


